The muſical Shepeherdeſs or, Dorinda's lamentation for the loſs of 4 mintas. 


Amintas ali Arcadia's Glory was, For mulick, and for ſingin, who but he, Iwokes the Nymphs to ſing his praiſe, 
A Youth ſo [weet that au he did furp2ſs, Was fit to help the Gods q ich harmony? Whilk ſhe a Garland weaves, then ends her days, 
But Times ali mowing Sith (his flwer did cut, His fair Dirinda, ſeeing hè was gone, Reſolving not to ſtay behind her Love, : 
Fate to his days bach che laft period put: And ſhe poor mournfal Damſel left alone, | She being deny'd him here, mounts above. 

Toa pleaſant New Tune, called, Zim farewel : or, Digby: farewel. 
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Dicu to the Pleaſures and folites of Lobe. 
49; a paſſion moꝛe noble my fancy doth mode, 
$7 Shepherd is dead. and A live to pꝛotlaim, 
The ſozrowfut notes of Amintas his name, * 
Eee Weed- Nywphs reply when they bear me compel 
Thou ne der ſhalt ſee thy Amintas again, 
Fo; death hath bekriended him, 
Fate hath defended dim, 
Nore, none, alive is ſo happp a Sivan. 
Bou Shepherds and Nymphs that have vane's to his laps 
Come delp we to fing fozth Amineas bis praiſe, 
No Swain fo: the mirtle durſt with him di pute, 
So (wirt wire bis notes whillt de lung te bls Lute, 
Chen tame to his Gꝛade and pour kindnels purſue, 
To weave vim © Garland of Cypꝛeſs and Pew, 
Fer tile hath forſaken him, 
Peuch vath d'ꝛc taken dim, 
429 Swain again wil be ever ſo true. 
len leere me alone to mp wꝛetebed cftate 
A {oft him ££0 von, and J lad'd him tos late, 
P du ecchtes 71:5 fountains mp witneſles pꝛode 
Bow deepiy J ſigh loz the loſs of mp Lov:, 
Ind vow of eur Pan woam ve chiefly abozo 
iis favour / never wil ceaſe to imploze 
bat naw 7 map go above, 
end here enep dip Lope, 
And live mc bapey then ever bekoze. 
But it that od S od ould wy wiſhes deep. 
y Sou: tho ub che cleuds to n deareſt Halde 


When we ſat in the vale under a ſhady tree, 
Che pꝛitty Lambs feeding did to us give ear, 
And the dainty young kids lid d ſecure from fear, 
But now he is dead and gone, 
And J am left alone, dy 
In th? Spzing time of life he concluded the year? 


aw the flocks do lament that their paſtoz is fled, 


{= But 1 moze am gried'dthat Amintas is dead, 
< Siep miſs bim all day, but Jmiſs him at night, 


To them he gave ſafety, but co me ſweet delight 
gil day free from danger of :adenous beaſt, 


— Cyhep fed ſecurelp, nd at night tock their reſt, 


But J miſs him night and day, 
Now he is fledawa?, 
Dis lips were to me a continual feaft, 
Pau pꝛitty end Nympys that have yeard of his fame 


: Ic pour alliſtance to ſound fozth tis name, 
4: en { :fihere be arp that my Spepheard ne'r knew, 


And. 


tere ide vzaw and pzeſent to their view, 


* . 5 Rn o* baif ſo |ively the thaddow will be, 


. Jun ve twill ve pleaſant fome part foz to ſee, 
A-»lios tle compel, 
Je j£ip me ta daw it well, 


2 His cheeks red and white being free from all paint, 
72 And his looks ſo divine pou would think him a Saint; 
A language ſo free, and ſo pleaſant a doice, 
That J thought my ſelf bleft when J made him mp choice; 
£2 When he ſung all the wozld did admire that ſong, 
All ſozt s foz to hear him together did thzong, 
His body ftrait and tall, 
UUilth ſomething beſt of all, 
4 @UUhich ſhall be nameleſs foz fear you ſhould long. 
>, Els muffck ſo ſweet that it raviſht each woul, 
25, All creatures that heard it his loſs do condole, 
vis But 3 moſt of all do lament foz my dear, 
Auto ne tan enjop my ſelf whilf I live here; 
5 Cos prarts ente united by Loves laſting bands, 
Can ne r ve ribided by deaths cruel hands; 
© t3oug!t, 5* be gene be doze, 
9.5 de has my heart in ſioze, 
2 Hark, Hark, be calis, i ie obep his commands, 
J conic, oh, F tome mp Aminta:, wp love, 
Pv body t le leade here in this pleaſant G25ve, 
Tits i{:tle ſharp knife to my heart J will ſend, 
To tellꝭ it tia time to make hau to its friend; 
Some kind gymph well bury me When J am dead, 
And that ay true ſoul to my Shepherd is ed; 
N2w all the w9212 adieu, 
Dy dcareft ic purſue, 
, Tyis Garland Hill crown my Arintas his bead: 
£23 . 


with Alowanee. 


Ss \wif: that kis Dein NN Ul not reſtrain 


ce from the delighis of io bappy a Swain, oa And whas there is wanting Hall be made up inme. | 
Dr — Priotcd for 7. Hoſe next tie Roſe neer Houlbourn/ Bridge. 


